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THE 


BALLAD 


INTITULD, THE 


| Subſcribers Cenlured, Sc. 


Ws | Evcning-Conference of Gentle- 
men, where I was preſent, which 
| I ſpoke of when I waited on you: 
laſt, concerning a late Ballad, inti- 


| tuled, The Subſcribers, that is, thoſe 
Dilenting Miniſters, who not ſuſpected of Ariani- 


ang Principles, underwrit Their Belief of Chriſes 
N as it is expreſid in the Articles of the 
Church 


(6) 


(Hureh of England, and the Aſſembly's Catechiſm ; 
and it is from meer Defect of Wit ds not of Malice, 
chat thoſe Reverend Perſons have not received the 
hatt T.ofs of Honour and ſteem from this worthleſs 


Perlorinance. 


The Gentlemen, who {hall go by the Names of 


Freeman, Bernard and n. and my ſelf, being 
met, little Diſcourſe paſs'd, before the Converſati- 
on turn'd upon the Subject J have mentioned, when 
lr. Freeman thus exprels'd himſelf. 


The higheſt Example of wanton Profaneneſs and 
intrepid Impiety is given by thoſe inſolent Atheiſts 
and ſcoffing Infidels, who preſume to expoſe by 
Jeſts and Railery the Doctrines of the Exiſtence of 
God, the Reſurrection and a coming State of 
Immortality, which juſtly moves the Reſent- 
ment and Deteſtation of every ſober Hearer, who 
cannot bear the Converſation, where ſuch aban- 


don'd Perſons deride all Things ſacred, and ſpiteful- 


ly ridicule all Reveal'd Religion. And tho it 15 not 


a Crime of the fame Degree, yet is it not one of the 


fame impious Nature to depretiate and diſgrace the 
chief Principle of Chriſtian Faith, by treating of 
it in a light and unworthy Manner, and making Re- 
veltion cheap and vile in the Eyes of the People f 
FO [ 


ab" a a PEAR * „% fond dos 4} 


| 


= 
] 
t 
{ 


14 


c Sa do cad 


— 


o CAE I er oe ——_ 
—— — 


(93 


ft it be faid that the Author did not intend ſuch an 


Eyent, and that he wounded the Chriſtian Inſtitu- 
tion thro' Inadvertency ; I muſt reply, that he can 
ſcarcely be endowed with common Senſe, that could 
not diſcern that whoever treats of divine Myſteries 
in the Way proper to the Buffoon and Ballad-Ma- 
ker, and brings down ſublime and important Subjects 
into doggrel Verſe, with ſcoffing Ain hs petu- 
knt Levity, which thus may ſometime become the 
Diverſion of the Mob, and the Song of the Drunk- 
ard, does certainly abuſe his Parts, and proſtitute his 
Pen to unworthy and profane Purpoſes ; for what is 


this, but to throw Diſhonour and Contempt upon 
| Sacred and Divine Things, and to expoſe Religion in 
n Antick and ſordid Dreſs, to the Scorn and Laugh- 
ter of Spectators? Such Performances have a natural 


Tendency to fink the Efteem and Veneration due to 


great and facred Subjects, and lay them open to the 


ſneering Libertine ; ſuch weak and ignorant, tho per- 


| haps not ill- meaning Men, who are of a flow and 


torpid Complexion, and have not the leaſt Talent for 
Mirth and fine Satyr, ſhould be admoniſh'd and re- 


trained by their Neighbours, who have Intereſt in 
| them, from Writing in the facetious Manner, and be 
| made acquainted that their Lightneſs and Pleafantry, 
| Which is very awkard, and wonderfully unbecoming 
| tferious Perſon, will hurt others, and deeply wound 
| thir own Reputation. Burt above all Things they 


| hould be entreated with the utmoſt Emportunity 
not 


(8) 


not to meddle with the Art of making Songs; for 
Poetry is an edg'd Tool that ſhould not be truſted 
in the Hand of two Sorts of Men, that I forbear 
to name. Upon the whole, I am tempted to believe 
that ſome Atheiſt in Maſquerade, or ſome Infidel 
perſonating a Chriſtian, has to expoſe divine Revela- 
tion, and debaſe the Dignity, and weaken the In- 
tereſt of Religion in the Minds of Men; publiſh- 
ed this ſcurrilous Invective. 


Mr. F here pauſing, Mr. B thus 
addreſs d him-----Sir, I muſt crave Leave to diſſent 
from what you faid laſt. I acknowledge that the 
ſcurrilous Ballad, the Subject we are upon, for 
what Purpoſe ſoever it was intended, is adapted to 
diminiſh the Honour and Reverence due to divine 
and facred Things: But then I cannot agree that it 
is probable it ſhould be the Performance of one 
that is irreligious in Principle, or of a ſcoffing Liber- 
tine; for that Sort of Men, how much ſoever 1 
abhor their Impiety, to give them their due, are in 
ſome Degree Men of Wit and Parts, which I think 
appears in their Unchriſtian Writings, when they 
undertake either to argue or be merry : But our Au- 
thor is quite the Reverſe to this. Inſtead of having 
a ſacetious and pleaſant Genius, he ſeems to have a 
Complexion entirely phlegmatick, without the leaſt 
Mixture of Spirit, or ſo mu ch as any inſipid Pert- 


(9) 

nets, or impertinent Vivacity. This Poet appears to 
be ſo fortified by Nature, which has encompaſſed 
his Underſtanding with ſuch impenetrable Dark- 
neſs, and ſo compleatly guarded all the Paſſes that 
kad to it, that to all the Approaches of Senſe and Rea- 
ſon he is altogether inacceſſible. This is evident- 
ly ſo much his native Temperament, that had he 
from his Infancy been fed, inſtead of Milk, with 
the Juice of a whole Field of the ſtrongeſt Poppies, 
it would have given no Addition to his Original 
ſleepy Diſpoſition. This however, I do not men- 
tion as his Fault, but Misfortune, that deſerves 
Compaſſion, not Reproach : But then, for ſuch a 
Man to affe& fine Railery and Satyr, to lay about him 
like a furious diſtempered Man in the dark, with Li- 
bels and defamatory Invectives, is ſomething very 
ſhocking, and by all ſerious Perſons, who have a 
Taſte of Virtue and good Manners, muſt be juſtly 
cenſured as highly criminal. It is unaccountable by 
what Crack the Fancy of being a Wit and an Affec- 
tation of writing an ingenious Ballad, ſhould ger into 
a Head ſo uncapable of either. A maſterly Performance 
of the Ballad-kind, is a very difficult Task, in which 
but few Men have ſucceeded, and requires other- gueſs 
| Qualifications than our low and groveling Writer is 
Maſter of, who ſcems fitter for a Ballad-Singer than 
a Ballad-Maker. This poor Man ſeems to be drawn 

in to compoſe Sonners, by imagining that Party Rage, 
, anda Spirit of Revenge, with a miſerable Talent of 
B Rhyming 


(10) 


Rhynung will do as well as native Fire, and a Ge- 
nius turn'd for Poetry. Thus the unhappy Man 
was carried away with the fatal Deluſion, obey'd 2 
falſe Inſtinct, and yielded to the Power of a ſplene- 
tick impulſive Flatus. It is not for every groſs and 
lubberly Writer to pretend to mount and manage 
Pegaſus without a Bridle ; when he beſtrides the 
Beaſt he will make a very ungraceful Figure, and look 
more like drowſy Silenus, or Barchus upon a Tun, 
than a fine Poet on Horſe-back. I imagine that ha- 
ving heard that ſtew'd Prunes are very good for a 
Comick Poet, and having try'd them in vain 


upon 
his ſturdy Couſtitution, ha afrerwards being in- 


form'd that Mr. Bays uſed to prepare himſelf by 
Steel Medicines for any great Poetical Undertaking, 
our forgetful Author miſtook, and went thro a 
Courſe of Lead ; by which Means however he has 
reach'd to fo great Perfection, that Barius and Me- 
vins, famous Roman Poets in the Auguſtan Age, 
as well as our modern AMacflechuo and Qꝛuarles, muſt 
be allowed to be out-rivalldd by our Author; 
and Withers, were he alive, TWithers himſelf being 
fudge, muſt have yielded to this ſuperiour Geraus. 
Tis difficult to belicve that any Perſon ever ſo well 


qualified, ſhould by the Strength of his own Endow- | 


ments, without conſiderable Aſſiſtance, expreſs in 
fo few Lines ſuch inimitable Nonſenſe and exquiſite 
incapacity ; and therefore I cannot but think he had 
nan Helps from Writers of his own Rank, to ena- 
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ble him to finiſh ſuch a ſurpriſing Production, 
which is fo perfect in its Kind, that my Opi- 
nion is, that tho' he ſhould ſtill write on, he 
vill never outdo this Performance, nor that any 
of his future Labours will eclipſe the Glory of 
this wonderful Ballad. Here Mr. B------ 
ſtopp'd. 


Mr. T-----z took up the Diſcourſe and faid, I am 
of Mr. Fr-—-'s Opinion, being abundantly fatis- 
ſied, that an important Article of Religion and Do- 
ctrines, that immediately concern eternal Salvation 
treated in a ludicrous, ſcofing and ſcurrilous Man- 
ner, muſt affront Revelation, and cannot but be ver 
ungrateful to a Chriſtian Ear: And I likewiſe agree 
with Mr. B---- that the Author is an unparalle'd Ex- 
ample of Weakneſs and Stupidity. But I acknowledge 
cannot give into Mr. B----'s Sentiment, that he 
will never he able to exceed this Wiiting ; for as I 
believe that the Man being pleas'd in himſelf, and ha- 
ving often peruſed his own Performance, with the 
Pleaſure and Self- Admiration of an Author, and be- 
ing complemented by his Friends, all great Judges 
and Criticks eſpecially in Poetry, and aſſur d that 
he has ſucceeded in Verſe to that Degree, that in 
2 Sheet or two of Rhimes he has fully anſwered all 
the Arguments of the Subſcribers, and utterly con- 
founded all their Adherents, that he will certainly 
| B 2 write 


OD 


write on, tho' in Defiance of Nature, and the 
ſtrongeſt Anti-genius that ever yet appeared, fo 1 
engage for him that he ſhall ſtill write worſe and 
worſe, till he brings his Pen into the greateſt Con- 
tempt. Men ſhould conſider their Talents before 
they adventure upon the nice Province of 
fabled. Parnaſſus is too ſteep and high for every hold 
Pretender, tho' ever fo robuſt and athletick, to climb 
up; but the groſs and purſy muſt ſoon be out of 
Breath, and give over. Many ſpontaneous Springs and 
Rivers were reputed to favour and aſſiſt the Sons 
of the ſinging Art: But Fame, as far as I know, ne- 
ver erected in any Country a happy Pump, where 
Drudges and Labourers by the meer Dint of Sweat 
and Toil, might draw up Supplies of tuneful Rap- 
ture and impulſive Energy; had J heard of any ſuch 
deſireable Machine, I would adviſe our Ballad-Ma- 


ker to have Recourſe to it for his future Service. I | 


cannot however but commend one great Beauty in 
this Writing, that is, that he all along ſupports an 
equal and uniform Character, and a Stile always the 
ſame, without ever going aſtray from his heavy 

Road, and without once ſtumbling upon Wit, or 
blundering into Senſ:. But the worſt of it is, that 
when the Fancy of being a Wit and a Poet, gets 
Poſſeſſion of any Man's Brain, the Diſtemper is ge- 
nerally incurable, and the deluded Rhimer ſtill de- 
ſparately charges his Foes without Fear or Wit, til. 
x I fad before, he ſinks into Contempt, and be- 


com: 
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2 Gentleman is a Perſon of good Breeding, one 
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| cames a ſtanding Jeſt ; and when the unruly wing'd 
Steed has thrown him, and he lyes ſprawling igno- 
miniouſly in the Duſt, he will {till value and enjoy 


his Talents, and whilſt he is the Object of his 
Neighbours Deriſion, he will ſtill be well pleas'd with 


himſelf, and take their Laughter for Applauſe : 
Which was the Caſe of a ſtupid French Advocate, 
that having tired the Court with a tedious and ſenſe- 


leſs Harangue, was heard to fay often whilſt he was 
going out of Court, fo highly he was ſatisfied with 
his miſerable Eloquence, Not unto us, not unto 1 


| Strange, that a Man ſhould fo miſtake his Faculties ! 


If our Ballad-Maker were an able-body'd Man, 
and his Limbs were ſinewy and ſtrong, as his Un- 
derſtanding is impotent and weak, he might be fir 
for the Labour of the Fields, tho unapt for that of 
the Cloſet ; he might handle a Goad, tho not a Pen; 
with the firſt he might prick and wound, but with 
the laſt he never can. 


When I had perus'd this Writing more than once, 
I began to conſider to what Denomination of Men 
the Author could belong, and I found it much more 


eaſy to diſcover thoſe Chiles of which he is nat, 


than that of which he is a Member It preſently ap- 


pear d to me, without the leaſt Diffidence or Heſitati- 


on, that he could by no Means be a Gentleman; for 


that 
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that converſes with Perſons of his own Character, 
one of polite and elegant Manners, that abhors 
Rudeneſs, Scurrillity and Defamation, he praiſes and 
with Temper, and when he meddles with Satyr, he 
does it with ingenuous and genteel Raillery ; he does 
not like our ruſtick Author, come on with his Club 


Mouth directly to faſten upon your Throat; bur 
with oblique Expreſhon, and glancing Turns of 
Wit attacks his Oppoſer, and pleaſes even when he 
wounds. Upon this Reflection I was entirely fatisfied 


that our Ballad-maker was no Gentleman, who thro' all 


his ſilly and ſpiteful Paper appears the Reverſe of this 
Character. Nor can I imagine that this Ballad is the 
Production of a Man in Holy Orders, for it cannot 
be ſuppoſed that he would affront Religion, by ma- 
king the venerable Myſteries of it the Subject of 
Lampoon and Buffoonry, that he would ever at- 
tempt to treat the great Articles of Chriſtian Belief 
in Raillery and Ridicule. Was it ever known that 
Doctrines in ſcurrillous and defamatory Ballads, and 
by throwing againſt their Adverſaries Dirt and Scan- 
dal in vulgar petulant Rhimes, and thereby expoſe 
their Religion to Contempt, wound the Intereſt 
and Honour of their Profeſſion, and help to pull 
down their own Altars? Can it be thought that a 
grave Divine could be compoſing trifling and A 
netic 


manage ſublime and controverted 


Hy 


' fietick Ballads one Day, to blacken and diſhonour 
his Brethren, and mount the Pulpit with folemn 
Airs the next, to teach the People Chriſtian 
Charity, and exhort them to ſpeak Evil of no Man? 
If it be poſſible for a Clergy- man to act in a Way fo 
unworthy of his venerable Profeſſion, he muſt be- 
tray the Intereſt of it, and the Conſequence muſt 
be, that the Hot and Heavy will clave as faſt to 

him as his indelible Character. | 


Bur to put it beyond all Doubt that that this Song 
was not compoſed by any Reverend Divine, it 
ſhould be conſidered that no Man adorn'd with that 
ſacred Character, and at the ſame Tune endowed 
with the leaſt Principle of Piety, Veneration for 
Religion, or any Degree of Modeſty and' com- 
mon Decency, would profane the holy and awful 
Name of God, in a ludicrous and paultry Ballad, as 
this Writer has done more than once. It is incon- 
ſiſtent with Reaſon and Chriſtian Charity, to be- 
leve that a Divine, a Teacher of Piety and Vertue, 

an employ his Pen to quite oppoſite Purpoſes, and 
be ſo abandon d to Reſentment and Revenge, and 
tranſported fo far with Polemical Heat and Fury as 
engage his Pen in a Work fo unworthy of his high 
Profeſſion, while he writes or ſings uncharitable and 
ſcandalous Ballads over-night, and perhaps adminiſt- 
as the Holy Sacrament the next Day ; this being al- 


together 
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together incredible; our Author, whatever ſome 


Men may ſuggeſt, cannot be rank d among Perſons 


in facred Orders: If ſuch a Prodigy can be found in 
Nature, he muſt be look'd upon as a Man deſti- 
tute as well of Religion, as Moral Virtue, he 
muſt be an Animal without Reflection and Hu- 
manity, and whoſe Heart 15 as hard as his Head is 
weak. 


Sometimes I was inclin'd to think that our wor- 
ſhipful Author was one of the Wits of Grub-Sereer; 


ſometimes that he was one of the ingenuous Frater- 


nity that write Prologues to the Dramatick Enter- 
rainments of Bartholomew-Fair ; and ſometimes that 
he was one of the handycraft mechanical Labourers 
that write in a Garret to the Bookſeller's Shop for 
their Dinner, of whom you may beſpeak a Treatiſe 
of any Sort, an Anſwer, Reply or Rejoynder, as 
| Mercers beſpeak Silks in Spirrle-Fields : But when I 
reffected that the two firſt were Wits in their Way, 
and that the haſt had ſome Merit and Ability in 
Writing, for otherwiſe they would not be employ- 


ed by the Bookſellers, who very well underſtand 


their Intereſt, I was well aſſured that the Compo- 
ſer of this Ballad could not belong to any of the 
three Claſſes abovemention d 


Here 


„ U Se . 
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toe Hell candied ce Writer from the Rank 
of Gentlemen, and the Profeſſion of a Divine, as 
well as from the other Sorts of Men that have 
ſome Wit and Senſe whom you have named; 
now give me Leave to gueſs at what he is, as 


you have ſhewn what he is not: If he be not 


what I ſuſpected before, an irreligious Perſon, 
then in my Opinion, it is moſt likely that ſome 
moroſe half Scholar, that has Ill-Will both to Sub- 
ſcribers and Non-Subſcribers, has in iſhing 
this Paper acted the Part of an Incendiary, to 
and enflame them one againſt another, 


| who now without Doubt hughs in himſelf, to 


the obey Date i» wel een 


Mr. B------d reply'd, I am rather of Opinion 


that he belongs to the celebrated Colledge near 


London-Wall, where imaginary Princes, Heroes and 
7 themſelves, and deſpiſe the World; 

where may be had all Sorts of extraordinary Wri- 
ting, excellent and inimitable Declarations for Pre- 
tenders, as well as admirable Ballads, and all Kinds 


of doggrel Verſe, to be uſed in Diſputation by 


polemical Divines ; and by all that ſtudy Alge- 
C bra, 
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bra, or are deeply engaged in metaphyſical Con- 


troverſies 


Then Mr. 7: 


nion 


-- delivered his Opini- 


Sir, I ſhall readily be of your Ju t. 
with one Limitation; There are two Sorts of 
Members of that Society; one has Fire and I- 
magination exalted above a regular and healthful 
Complexion, who rave with immoderate Enthu- 
ſiaſm; the other is a ſluggiſh, ſpiritleſs and me- 
kncholy Sort: Now if you mean that our Au- 
thor may probably be of this low and dull Chfs, 
I ſhall not contend, but think your Conjecture | 
well grounded, but I muſt be excuſed from 
ranking him with the other elevated Kind; for 
he is ſo far from having their tow'ring Fancy, 
that he has no Spirit or Fire at all, but 3s 
quite cold and inſipid. 


Sir, All this Time I continued fiknt, but 
now being preſt by the Company to ſpeak my 
Thoughts, I expreſs d my ſelf thus, and decla- 
red, that tho the Gentlemen had cenſured the 
Anthor of the Ballad very ſharply, yet I thought 
they had done it juſtly: And I believe, Sir, 
that neither you, nor any ſerious Reader, no, 

not 
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not of his own Party, will think that this 
trifling and ill- natur d Writer deſerves a Chaſ- 
tiſement leſs ſevere. For this Race of ſcrib- 
ling Incendiaries are inſufferable in a Chriſtian 
Nation; and notwithſtanding this Inſe& Author 
is ſhort-liv'd, and muſt ſoon dye for Want of 
Native Fire, and intrinſick Principles to ſupport 
him, and ſo might be left to fink of himſelf 
into Obſcurity ; yet you will judge it reaſona- 
ble that ſuch a Perſon ſhould be expos'd, to 
diſcourage others from ſuch Attempts for the 
future, which if not prevented, will not only 
encourage his rude and ſplenetick Invectives, but 
draw in others to think they ſhall be able 
to write fine Things, without either Senſe, 
Pleaſantry or Humour; and if this happens 
among Men of a ſerious and ſober Character, 
what a Wound muſt it give to the Religion 
they profeſs, 


But if the Combatants on the Arian Side, 
notwithſtanding they have been diſcomfi- 
ted and routed fo often, will as often rally 
their bcaten Forces, and return to the Field: 
If they will obſtinately perſevere, and deſperc- 
rately try their Fortune again, ſo diſarm d 
and miſerably wounded as they are, let them 
not adjourn the Controverſy from the Schools 
C2 and 
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and the Pulpit, to the publick Corners of the 
Streets, with Deſign to decide a great Point of 
Divinity, by low Lampoons and ſpiteful fpi- 
ritleſs Ballads; let them not ſtain themſelves by 
perſonal Reflections, but behave with that De- 
cency, Gravity and ferious Spirit, as becomes 
the Dignity and Importance of their Divine 
Subject; and it is to be hoped that they will 
not eſpouſe nor imitate the Author of this pe- 
tulant and profane Song, of which we have 
been diſcourſing ; for ſhoukd they do that, it will 
of elegant Wrizing or polite Manners, nor any 
Judgement to diſtinguiſh berween Right and 
Wrong, but likewife muſt tell the World thar 
they feel very little Concern for the Intereſts 
5 which muſt 
both ſuffer by ſuch angry contumelious Wri- 
tings. But as to our Poet, he ſeems to be one 
of thoſe, who are not able to diſcern when they 
are anſwered; and as he appears to be right 


bred, and to have true Arias Blood in his 


Veins, I muſt deſpair of him, he will never 
forbear Hoſtilities ; hy like Animals of 


fierceſt Kind, when once he faſtens upon 
Adverſary, though he ſhould be mangled 
cut to Pieces, he will ſtill keep faſt his Hol 


the 
an 
and 


(21) 


But for others not ſo far infected with Art 
nizing Opinions, and who are Maſters of more 
Temper and Judgment, it is to be hop d that 
aſter fuch fierce Contentions, and the Eſfuſon 
of ſo much Chriftian Charity, they will think 
it fit to put up the deſtructive Pen, and fin- 
cerely endeavour to heal, and not enrage the 
Wounds they have given to Religion and the 
Peace of the People 


I am paſt Doubt, W —_ 


your good Taſte and Judgement, that has 
expreſt ſuch a juſt Concer for the 


Credit and Eſteem, will be aſtoniſhed 110 
you that many of that Sacred Order have not 
but have ſpoken of it, with Approbation and 
Honour, as I am well informed they have done; 
and therefore I believe that you will conclude 
with me, that if this fooliſh Paper was not the 
Performance of a Perſon in Holy Orders, yet 
thoſe Divines that take Pleaſure, and encourage 
others to do the ſame, do juſtly deſerve the 
ſharp Cenſure which Mr. 7howpſon in this Con- 


ference 
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ference beſtows upon any Miniſter of the Goſpel, 
that could be ſuppoſed to be the Author of this Li- 
bel: And is it not plain, Sir, that if Men of the 
Sacerdotal Function, ſhould not condemn, and 
much more if they eſpouſe and applaud ſuch a Wri- 
ting, they muſt ſhare the Guilt, and partake of the 
Infamy and Folly of the Performance ? And there- 
fore it is very wonderful that any Teachers of 
_ Chriſtian Religion ſhould fo far fully their ſa- 
| ered Character, as to commend and patronize 
ſuch an idle and profane Paper, 


Thus, Sir, I have acquitted my ſelf of the 
Province you enjoyn'd me, and ſhall add no 
more than this, That it is a very melancholy Re- 
flection that we are fallen into fo degenerate an 
Age, in which there are found even ar 
thoſe who would be unwilling not to be thought 
ſober and religious, Men that can be contented 
to ſee the Myſteries of the Chriſtian Religion, 
and the Teachers of it, become the Subject of 
impious Mirth in Songs and Ballads. 


J am, Sir, with great Reſpect, 


Dur moſt obedient Humble Servant, 


Philemon Collier. 


| 


